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the top of his voice. * Hoo, la, la, hey, ha, fass, hey, hey! *
Then my father asks me quite unconcernedly whether I
have seen anything go past us ; and I answer, with a care-
fully assumed air of genuine astonishment, * No, nothing at
all!' Then, cursing the weather, we go on to the next
covert, which Ihle is wont to speak of with finely-acted
conviction as crowded with game, and resume our perform-
ance dal segno. And so it goes on for three or four hours,
without in the least damping the sporting ardour of my
father, Ihle, or Fingal."

A real cabinet picture is his ironical description (also
written to his sister) of his sojourn by the seaside in the
island of Nordeney.

" I have been intending for a fortnight past to write to
you, but have been prevented from doing so by pressure of
business and pleasure. Should you be curious to learn
what the business in question may be, I fear that my limited
time and note-paper will not permit me to describe it to
you in full, for its order and character suffer all sorts of
modifications daily, as the tide ebbs and flows, We bathe
only at high water, when the breakers are at their best;
a time which is an hour later every day between 6 a,m.
and 6 p.m. and enables me to enjoy in pleasing alter-
nation the advantages of a windy, chilly, rainy summer
morning al fresco with accompaniments of sand and salt
water, or of a bed five feet long in the house of my host,
Mousse Omne Fimmen, with all the sense of comfort which
lying upon a mattress stuffed with sea-weed is wont to
awaken in my breast Similarly, the tabk-cFkote hour
oscillates between i p.m. and 5 p.m.; its menu consisting
of haddocks, beans, and mutton on the odd days of the
month, and of soles, pease and veal on the even days,
supplemented by sugared groats with fruit-syrup in the